
The mft hwentalle Tragedy 

f»#<rBenvolio. ^ 

•Sen. O 'Rimeo,%omeo ,bravc MercHth s dead, 

'^S“s£S1S?=' 

Away to heaven refpefkive lenity,. 

And fire and fery be my condi# now.. 

Now TiMt take the viHaine backe agf >" 

That late thou gav’ft me, for Mercutto / (on ^ 

Is but a little way above our heads, 

Stayingfor thine tokeepe him ‘^^'’^p^ny • 

Either thou or l, otlwth, rouft |oe with him.^^^ here,. 

Tib . Thou, wr^chcd boy « tnat didft 
Sh?lt with him hence. 

This fhall determine that. 

Thej Tibalt^pi't'^* 

■ J5^».‘2^/»^^.avvay,begone, 

The Citizens are up , a^ Uee death, 

Stand not amaz’d, the Prince will doom thee death, 

If thou art taken : hence, be gone, away. 

T^jw.O lam fortunes foole. 
A.«.Wbydoftthoufiay.a 

Enter CitUens. 

Tit. Which way ran he that kil’d Mercutto • 

Tibalt that murderer, which way ran he . 

There lyes that ^ 

Cir.Upfir,goewithme, . 

I charge thee in the Princes name obey. 

Enter TrinceM Mountague, Capulet, 
their reives und till- 

Erin. Where are the vjle beginners of this fray .? 

O noble Prince, lean difeover all 

The unluckie mannage of this fatall brail. 


■ 


There 



ef Romeo and Julier. 

There lyes the man (laineby young Romeo, 

That flew thy kinfman brave Mercutto. 

rap. iVi. Ttbalt my coufin,0 my brothers childe, 

O Prince, O coufin,husband, O theblood is fpild, 

Df my deare kinfman iPrince, as thoy art true. 

For blood of ours fhed blood of Mountague. 

0 coufin, coulin. . r 

who began thisbloody fray? 

Ben. Tibalt here flain,whom %omeds hand did flay, 

Romeo that-fpokebim fairc,bad himbethinke 

How nice the quarrel! was , and urg’d withall 

Your high difpleafure ; all this uttered 

With gentle breath, calme look, knees humbly bowed. 

Could not take truce with the unruly fpleene 

Oi Tibalt deafe to-peace, but chat be dies 

With piercing fteelc atboldy^Terc»r/« .tbreaft; 

Who all as hoc, turnes deadly point to point. 

And with a martiall fcornc with one fjand beats 
Cold death afide, and with the other fend s 
It backe to Ttbalt, whofe dexterity 
Retorts it : if he cryes aloud. 

Hold friends,friends part ; and Iwifter than his tongue 
His agill armebeats downe their fatall points. 

And ’twixt them ruflies : underneath whofe.arme. 

An envious thruft itocaTtbah hit the life ' . 

Offtout Mercutio,ir]<ithen Tib'altAsd :i‘. 

But by and by comes backe eo R^meo, 

Who had but newly entertain’d revenge. 

And too’t they goe like lightning : for ere I 
Could draw to part them.was flout 7V^4/r flaine, 

And as he fell did R^meotatneand &w,- -r rn - : 
This is the truth ,orlet dye. 

^4^.»^,’.Heisa kinfman to the Mountagues, 
AftetHon makes him.felle, he fpeakes not true : 

Some twenty of them fbught in this blacke ftrife, ■ 

And all thofe twenty could but kill one life. 

1 begge for juftice, which thou Prince muft give. 


